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hind them, guarded by soldiers in an inner court.
When we pleaded the urgency of our case, and our
own importance, he shrugged his shoulders with ex-
quisite politeness and invited us to lunch.
He was so nice that for a second time we hesitated to
offer money; and the game was lost. Instead, we asked
that he should telephone to the officer of the garrison
at Ho Ching (our friend of the night before), who was
his superior. This was done, but with the unsatis-
factory result that we were told we must approach
the magistrate in Ho Ching to get his permission.
Even Miao began to wilt at this, but he gallantly
put through the call. The magistrate, of course, was
out at a feast. When we finally reached him some
hours later, he apologised profusely and said he must
wire to Taiyuan for instructions. It might take a day
or so for an answer; in the meantime, if we were un-
comfortable at Yu Men K'ou, which was a wretched,
wind-blown spot, he would be delighted if Mr. Po
and his secretary would be his guests at his humble
yamen in Ho Ching.
"That's done it!" I groaned, when Miao told me
the result of his negotiations. "Once the thing is sent
back officially, we can't bribe anybody, unless we
bribe Yen Hsi-shan. What do you think—is it too
dangerous for you to stay here?"
"Safer than Ho Ching," he replied. "I think we
stay here, and try to find another way." With a
wealth of compliment, he refused the magistrate's
generous invitation* Foreigners were very obstinate
people; and this one was reluctant to turn back,
even for twenty & He would be glad if the magis-
trate would send a very urgent telegram.

